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and his silent partner nasi f 

but dearly beloved violin=ha ‘e played ST 
every important theaterand ~ohtclub int 

the United States and Europ. 2 in addition? 
Mr. Youngman’s countless appearances O77 
on television—with Ed Sullivan, Jacklé o7 
Gleason, and Johnny Carson—have mad 


him a favorite of millions. <— JS “uur 

His amazing ability to deliver show-stopper 7 eA 
after show-stopper has led to his .% 
reputation as possibly the greatest 

Stand-up comic in the history of 

show business. # 


This collection is a rare pportunity for 
his fans everywhere to ““get in on the 
Youngman act.” For those unfortunate 
few who don't already know Henny 
Youngman, this book is a priceless 
discovery they will turn to time and again. 
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"| Sipping Rer'-eond Alexander, the green-cyed 
secretary said to her girlfriend, “You've been 
dating Harold since you were both kids and the 
relationship doesn’t seem to be going anywhere. 
Hasn’t he any ambitions?” 

“Oh, yes,” smiled her sexy companion, “ever 
since he’s been knee-high.” 


After an engagement of several years, George 
and Gloria were finally married. When they re- 
turned from their honeymoon, a bright-eyed friend 
asked Gloria how she enjoyed being married. 

Absent-mindedly, the bride replied, “To tell 
the truth, I can’t see a bit of difference.” 


While making love to his wife, Carl discovered 
he couldn’t concentrate. Though they were mar- 
tied only a few years, he reflected unhappily, 
their lovemaking had become infrequent and es- 
sentially joyless. 

Then, suddenly alarmed, he cried, “What hap- 
pened? Did I hurt you?” 

“No,” said his surprised wife, “Why do you 
ask?” 

“No reason, really,” he replied with a sigh. “It 
was just that for one moment there I thought 
you moved.” 


Oxp Mam: A gitlof 24—where she should be 
about 36. ~~ 


Sunday was to be the day of Joe’s wedding, 
and he and his father were enjoying a nightcap 
together. Lifting his glass in a toast to his father, 
Joe asked: “Any advice before I take the big 
step, dad?” 

“Yes,” the father said. “Two things. First; in- 
sist on having one night out a week with the 
boys, Second: don’t waste it on the boys.” 


The girl who stoops to conquer usually wears 
a low-cut dress. 


There was a drunk sitting in a bar, crying like 
a baby. A guy walked up and asked what was 
‘wrong. 

“I did a terrible thing tonight,” sniffled the 
drunk. “I sold my wife to a guy for a bottle of 
Scotch.” 

“That is terrible,” said the other guy. “And 
now that she’s gone you wish you had her back.” 
“That's right,” said the drunk, still sniffing. 

“You're sorry you sold her because you realize 
too late that you love her.” 

“No, no,” said the drunk. “I wish I had her 
back because I'm thirsty again.” 
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“Daughter,” said the suspicious father, “that 
young man who’s"been walking you through the 
park strikes me as being exceedingly unpolished.” 

“Well,” she answered coyly, “he is a little rough 
around the hedges,” 


What some young ladies refer to as a diary 
might be more aptly described as a whodunit. 


Fatsies: Absentease. 


Having received a return from a bachelor exec- 
utive who claimed a dependent son, an income 
tax inspector sent the form back with a note 
saying, “This must be a stenographic error.” 

Back came the report, with the added notation, 
“You're telling me.” 


A number of showgirls were entertaining troops 
at a remote army camp. They had been at it all 
afternoon and were tired and very hungry. At the 
close of their performance, the major asked, 
“Would you girls like to mess with the enlisted 
men or the officers this evening?” 

“Tt really doesn’t matter,” spoke up a shapely 
blonde. “But we've just got to have something 
to eat first.” 
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Wilbur had always been a busy, tense man 
and his doctor informed him he would have to 
quit working and rest for a year. His wife Mil- 
dred lovingly agreed to support them for a year, 
but she was not a bright girl, and the only pro- 
fession she was qualified for was the world’s old- 
est. At the end of her first day out, she arrived 
home a sorry sight, in a state of near-exhaustion. 

“How much did you earn, dear?” 

“Thirty-six dollars and a quarter.” 

“That isn’t very much for 12 hours’ work. Who 
gave you a quarter?” 

“Why, silly,” she said. “All of them, of course.” 


While down south ona visit, the young Yankee 
made a date with a local lovely. When he called 
for her, she was clad in a low-cut, tight-fitting 
gown. He remarked, “That’s certainly a beautiful 
dress.” 

“Sho ‘nough?” she asked sweetly. 

“Tt sure does,” he replied. 


A new housekeeper accused of helping herself 
to her master’s liquor said, “Till have you know, 
sir, that I come from honest English parents.” 

He said, “I'm not concerned with your English 
parents. What’s worrying me is your Scotch ex- 
traction.” 
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“Listen, old man,” he wheezed, “do Me a favor 
ei ie Ob Mie mt te ma tar 
two-hour intervals instead of houriy. Here, Pl 


, “but I cannot, A beautiful young lady has 


A rape case was being tried in a Hollywood 
court. The victim, a movie starlet, was on the 
stand. “Now young lady, please tell the court 
what happened. First, can you identify the man?” 

“That’s the one,” she said, pointing. 

“And please tell the court when this occurred.” 

“Yes sir. As I remember, it was last June, July, 
August and September.” 


When the traveling salesman’s car broke down, 
be stopped at a farmhouse, and was invited to 
sleep with the farmer’s daughter. They went to 
bed, and he made a pass. She said, “Stop that 
or I'll call my father.” He tried again. She said, 
“Stop that or I'll call my father.” But she moved 
closer. Finally, he succeeded. Shortly after, she 
tugged on his pajama sleeve, and said, “Could 
we do that again?” He obliged. A little later, she 
woke him up and asked if they could do it again. 
He obliged. The third time she woke him up and 
asked if they could do it again, he said, “Stop 
that or I'll call your father.” 


The Unabashed Dictionary defines offspring of 
a prostitute as brothel sprouts. 


Two friends were confiding to each other about 
their sex lives, 

“You know,” said one, “I never had any rela- 
tions with my wife at all before we were mar- 
tied. Did you?” 

“I don’t know. What was her maiden name?” 


The courtroom was pregnant with anxious si- 
lence as the judge solemnly considered his verdict 
in the paternity suit before him. Suddenly, he 
reached into the folds of his robes, drew out a 
cigar, and ceremoniously handed it to the de- 
fendant. 

“Congratulations. You have just become a 
father.” 


‘There’s a secret method for returning from Las 
Vegas with a small fortune. Go with a large for- 
tune. 


“Georgie, will you love me always?” 
“Certainly, darling. Which way would you like 
me to try first?” 
= , 
INTELLECTUAL Girt: One who can think up 
excuses that her boyfriend’s wife will believe. 


An executive friend of ours is so dedicated to 
his work that he keeps his secretary near his bed 
in case he gets an idea during the night. 


A model we know says she’s looking for a man 
who can fill a void in her life—an empty clothes 
closet. 


A man of sixty-four who had just married a 
girl less than half his age went to his doctor for 
a check-up, 

“Well, doc, do you think I’m overweight?” he 
asked after the examination. 

“No, just over-matched.” 

79 
/ 


“You know, you're the first man I've met 
whose kisses make me sit up and open my eyes.” 

“Really?” 

“Yes, usually they have the opposite effect.” 


Two heads are better than one, especially if 
they happen to be on the same coin. 


A good resolution is like many a pretty mod- 
ern girl. Easy to make but hard to keep. 


Race Track: A place where windows clean 
people. © 


The censors of the cinema have never given 
Proper credit to a group probably more respon- 
sible than any other for keeping sex out of the 
movies: ushers, 


Two expectant fathers paced the floor in the 
waiting room of the hospital. 

“What tough luck,” said one. “This had to 
happen during my vacation.” 

“You think you've got troubles,” said the other. 
“I'm on my honeymoon.” 
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While making the rounds of producers’ and 
casting directors’ offices, Sally made a successful 
contact, and, as a result, was offered a speaking 
tole in a feature-length Western. 

The first day’s script called for her to be thrown 
from a horse into a clump of cacti. The second 
day, she had to jump from a cliff, her clothes on 
fire, into a mountain stream, and swim to shore. 
On the third day, she was cuffed around by the 
villain, and the director—a stickler for realism— 
reshot the scene five times. The fourth day, her 
boot caught in a stirrup, and a runaway horse 
dragged her two miles. 

She managed to limp wearily to the producer’s 
office. 

“Listen,” she said hoarsely, “who do I have 
to sleep with to get out of this picture?” 
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___ Two little boys were engaging in the traditional 

‘verbal battle of little boys everywhere: 

“My father is better than your father.” 

“No, he’s not.” 

“My brother is better than your brother.” 

“No, he’s not.” 

“My mother is better than your mother.” 

“Well, I guess you've got me there, My father 
says the same thing.” 
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Sexy, brash, risqué-- 


call. them what you will—they're hilarious!— 
four hundred jokes by Henny Youngman, 
America’s greatest joke teller. 


Whether it’s a one-line conversation stopper, 
4 gag definition, or a perfectly innocent story 
that your friends are guaranteed to take the 
“wrong” way, this madcap, laugh-a-line com- 
pendium has it. 


Have you ever thought of marriage as a long 
banquet with the dessert served first—or as 
being a good deal like taking a bath—not so 
hot once you get accustomed to it? How about 
the ideal wife as a beautiful, sex-starved deaf 
mute who owns a liquor store—or the ideal girl 
as one who says “stop” only when she sends 
a telegram? 


No matter whether you have looked at things 
this way or not. Just turn to any nge for Henny 
Youngman’s—and your—funniest lines! 


